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of twenty-four, handsome, and exceedingly astute, he had
graduated with honours. A certain high official at the
India Office, to whom the Maharaja of Ghanapur had
entrusted his son, heard of Fateh's project of marriage
with Dorothea in time to thwart it. Frenzied cables to and
from Ghanapur, a hectic interview with the infuriated
Fatehgirji, threats to stop his allowance and send
him back to India by the nest mail, eventually induced
the Maharaj Kumar, much against the grain, to listen to
reason. To distract his thoughts from his love tragedy,
his mentor dispatched him on a tour round Europe, and
afterwards the Prince settled down in Paris, where he
remained for several years studying medicine. At the
outbreak of the Great War he was obliged to return to
India and to marry a princess whom he never saw till
after his wedding, and whom he found positively revolting
when compared with Dorothea. In 1917 Fatehgirji had
succeeded to the throne, but finding that he could not
make a clean sweep of the graft and other political dirt in
which his State had been embedded for generations, he
lost courage. Then instead of endeavouring to reduce
the mess, he added to it, fay giving himself up to a life of
self-indulgence.
During the luncheon " to meet Mr. and Mrs. Fred West
and Miss Olga Petermann," it transpired that the
Maharaja had suddenly decided to sit up for a tiger that
same night, word having been received that there had
been a Hll in the jungle about five miles from the palace.
This was the news regarding " the urgent afiair of
State/Viaich Farid had brought the ruler in Olga's roorn^
and which had caused the Prince to dash off into the
jungle to see about the macbans^ and to forget about the
"Palace Luncheon." like most Indian banquets the
feast was a many-<x>ursed affair, a blend of European and
Indian dishes, either set of which, served separately,
would have constituted an appetizing and satisfying
* Platforms erected in tbe trees from which sportsmen fire at big ganae.